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When HATS among a Crowd are thrown: 
Tings which Fits you beſt, TAKE for your Own. 


” The Bears, Receipt for x; The Lev. Sea e 

_ Lidy's Dress. | „ The Oid Suns 8 
The Ledy*'s Anſwer, 75 he DEAR DAMES of Ola 

0 The HRHUMBIUG, England, Sung at Mother 

4. The Daft Cart. Midnight's Oratery 5 
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Fur Neck and your ſhoulders both n kedſh ud be 
Was it not for Vandyke, biewn wuh chevanx de tze 
Let your gown be a Suck; blue, yellow or green, 


But mount on French Feels when you go to a 


YI T Beau's RECEIPT for 2 Lady's Dre's. 
. H by a ſmall bagle Cp on, as big as a Crown, 

7 SN out ir off with a fl-ww'r vulgo dict, a pompoon, 
Let your Power he gray, ard trad up your hair, 
Like the Mane of a Colt to be old dt a Fair, 


er ” 


I. ke the Mane, A 


A thort pair of Jumps half en ell from your Chin 
To make you. appear like one juſt Lying in. 
Be/ore, for vour Breaſt, pin a ſtomacher bib on, 
Ragcur it with Curlers of Silver and Ribbon. 


And frzzſe your Elbows with Ruffics fizteen. 


Far eff your Lawn Apron with lounces in uwe, 


Puff no pucker up Kno's on your arms and FUur (es, 


Mikes your Petticoats ſhort. that a Hoop eigbt yarde 
Nav fe cenily ſhew how your Garters ate ty d. [ wide, 


With Fringes of knotting, ycur Dickey cabob, 
On .>:ippe:s ot Velvet, ſet Gold A-la-daube, 


Iis the fathion to toter, and thew you can f.. 
Tho Modeſty out from your Manrers and Me, 
Ala mode de Francois, 'yc une bir for his Graces 
Aarverd College Librazy 
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The ANSWER, or the Ladies RE CE IPT 
- „„ of a Baws-Drelp 8 
SNR Sir, you have made it your Rudy to ver), 
8 And nudaciovlly laugh at tte drets of car Sey, 
Pray don't de fo blind ro the Faults of your Own, 
But let them, I ſay, ict fi next lines be fown, 
Inſtead of ſmall Caps, you muſt then add (mall wigs, 
The Tail of which moſtly retembles'a Pig's, 
Put a Het up on that, and point it up hi- h, 
Juſt like an Arrow that's am'd in the Sky, | 
At the Corner of which | pray don't farget, 
A Taſf:} of Silver, to make it compleat; | 
Let the Stock be well piaited in fanciful Forme, 
Whilſt a fine diamona heart, the ſhirt boſom acorns. 
Let the Sword hilt be cover'd wich ribbon good ſtore 
Lealt the roughnets around make the tender hand Lore, 
Yet no need is for that, for they'll certainly fiy, 
The Place where they think any Danger is oigh. 
His Coat is to be but a Foot from his Wait, 
And fixed as tight ton, as if it wa: bac'd, 
Insa his Pockets boutwire and Puaiceſhion Place, 
Not forgeiting a Glais to view his tweet Face. 
With ſtockings of ſilk nothing leſs can ſuch pleaſe, 
Bind his Legs round with ſilver, an inch above Knees, - 
_ Harg a Taſſel to that or elſe it wont (og. 
And in length it mult reach half way 16 his ſnce, 
His bright Buckles ot ſtone, of five Guiness price, 
To adorn his ſweet Feet, and m ke hun mate e, 
Thus dreſe'd and equipp'd, is plain to be lesen, | 
* Hie's not one jt beiter than Novpficur Pantm. 


A New SONG, cad ALLY CROAKER: 


HERE lived a Man in Bulroncraly, 5. 
. © Who wanred-a Wite O m ke Him un Ay;z 
Long had he fiab'd for der Ally Croaker, 


And thus the gentle You:h beipake - het 
Will you marry me dear Ally Qroaker, &. 
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8 I 55 
This anleſs young Man juſt come from tbe Schoolery? | 


be Novice of Love and 311 its foclery, 


Too dull for 8 Wit, too grave” for a Josker, 
And thus the gentle Youth beſpoke her, 
Will you marry me, dear Ally Croaker &cc. 


| He drank with the Father, he talked with the Mother 


He romp d with the Siſter, he gam'd with the brother 
He gam d till he pawn'd his Coir to the Brooker, 


: Which loft him the Heart of dear Ally Cro ker, 


Oh! the fickle, fikcle Ally Croaker, &c. 
To ell young! Men who are fond of gaming, 


And ſpending your Money whit other+ are ſaving, 


Fortune's 2 ſilt, the De'll m. y chor k her, 
A Jilt more Inconſtant than dear Ally Cro: ker, 


Oh! be lnconſtant Ally Cro:ker, &c. 


The. HUMBUG, 


- GooD 1 People attend ro my Song and you'll find, 


There's nothing but Hums throughout ai] human 
Ebi 

Though vader ſome Species diſpuels'd they lay ſnug, 

But you'l! find ig the end that the worlds a Humbug, &c. 


Firſt ſee the Parſon who presches ago inſt Sin & the fleſn 


Feet he'll creep in a Corner his own to refreſh, 


Ard when claſps in the Atms of his Cloe fo lnug, 
He ci ies out my dear Soul how the world is humbug'd 


See the Lawyer is learned ſole Judge of our Laws, 
Who knows how to handle and help a bad Cauſe, 
If you ſpeak to him right elſe tis a Nod or a Srug, 


Which is multum in parve and that's a Humbug. 


WES See the young. mc urning Widow how ie cries and 


takes on, 


: F Sayingwhat hall I do O Lord my Foor 9850 Husband's 


gone, 


3 But when Strephon appears fo fan and fo ſmug'd,- 
\ 88 be laughs in her We and ** "Ny" Humpug's, 
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Ho ſheliv'd near a Month without eating or drinking 


le by Puffs or by Cents to their Meetings you're lg, 
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See our grand modern Writers and general Inſ e oo -* 
With the Courage of Pompey, aud pen of a Hector, 


Firſt Woodward then Smart how Newberry he'd, maul 
Bur if you'd believe him he'd Humbug you all. 


See our Female Tale-reller ſo ſtrange ro your thinking, 


Firſt rob'd and male treated then to Enfield ſhe lug'd, 


But what is more true ſhe was only Humbug d. 


See in Britain tho rare lo a Proteus is ſeen, 

In 2gue cheek fainwell or Mab fairy Queen, 
In Fopington Marplot iv great or in tmall, —_ 
His better Genei prevofls he Humbug you all, 


See your Beaus and your Bloods who Bruiſers admire, 


Bur for fighting themſelves they by no means deſire, 

Yet talk of Battles and Bruifes, Croſs-butrocks and 
3 Huggs, 1 33 3 

Know 'tis all a mere Cheats, and you're the Humbugs. 


dee the Doctor ſo grave, when. to you he doet come 


| „ and cies bun, . | 
But if once that you taſte of his dampable Drug, 
Of your Life and your Money he'll Make a Humbug? 


Now view all the Meetirgs that are held rouhd the 
Town, . > 1 | 


He takes your Hand, feels your, Pulſe, 6 5 bis Cane 


There is none but our own Where the Truth can, 


be found, 


Take my Word in the End you'll all be Humbug'd. _ 


See your. Betters fo wiſe, who have naturliz'd Jews, 
Have alter'd the Style and put down publick Stews, 
But Whoring and Gaming ftill keep tbemſelves ſnug 


For which in the End old Nick will them Humbug. HS. 


"at. DUST: CART: - 
A tinkering Tom the Streets bis Trade did cry, 
Ca He ſaw his lovely Sylvia paſſing by, . 
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Fe | wo” 2 * 5 
. Is Doft:Cart NID the N vas „ pee 725 
With the rich Cinders round her lovely Waiſte, 
Tom with uplifted Hands the Occaſion bleſt, 
And thus in ſoothing ſtrains the Maid addreſl. 
Ob Sylvia! while you drive your Carts, 
To pick up Duſt you ſteal our Hearts, 
You take our Dutt «nd ſteal our Hearts, 
That mine is gone alas is true, 
And dwells smong the, Duit 1 th you, 


„ 


: 3 | T4 ond dwells, Se.. 


O lovely Sylvia caſe my Pain! 

Give me my Hea t you ſtole again. 
Give me my Heart," cut of your Cat, 
ive me my Hart ycu ſtole again. — 


f Sylvia advanc'd above the Rabble Rout, 
Exulted rolPd her ſparkling Eyes about, _. 
Sbe heav'd her ſweling Breaſts as black as Sloe, 
And look'd D. ſdain on litde Folks below, _ 
To Tom ſhe nodded 8s the Cart Grew. on, 
And then reſolv'd to ſpeak ſhe ciy'd ſtop hel. 


Shall I who ide above the reſt» 
Be by s paltry Crowd oppreſl,  —- 
Ambition now me. Soul does fire, © © 
Te Youths ſhill Janpuiſh and acmite, 
And every Girl with anxious H-rt, 
2 bal long to ride in wy. Duſt- Curt. 


ue New SHAWN! BREE. 


E Laſſes fo pretty ſo wanton 0 witty, 5 
Who like to ladulge Iaclination, 
No longer ste ſhy when they. once come to try 

The raviſhing touch Tirulation 3 © 


And turn away as ſcoralul as can be, 
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The? in Secret the Prude, will cry. Sit 5 you are rude, 


But in private ſhe'il rake in her Arms the Gar 95 
And e ove e of his Maple bez, ld tx 


Ye Virgins be Wiler don' t live like the Miſer, FS, 3; 3 7 5 <2 
Te Pleaſnres of Beauty untating, OE x 
The Diamond tho' fine whilſt hid in the Nine 
To no end there the Brilliant lies waſtigg ; 
But when brought into uſe it will Pleaſure icy 4 5 
And ſparkle as bright as bright can be. 
But no Bruliant ſo rare can ever compare, : J 1 
To the Jewels dependant on Shawn Bre- 8 


The Girl of Fifteen pine] with Sickneſs call'd Green” 
This Elixir - Salutes: will raiſe Sir, „ 
It's tho Doctor adored by each fait One procured, =p — 
And a Medicine for every Diſeaſe Sit; | „„ 
| To a poor dying Creature this Clyſter of Nature, E 
2 A1mjniſtered as warm as. warm can be, yi rn 
Old or Young Rich or Poor *ewill.certainly cute, 
By injecting the juice of your Shawn Bree, 


When Conſeſſing is done between Friar and Nun, 
Abſo'ution Jays dowa to receive Sir, i S 

Put he enters her Cell and ſprinkles it well, THR „ 

| And abfolves her as Adam did Eve Sir, 3 

Since linaing I uſe ſuch. abſolving I chute, . ; . 
Ic's Puniſhment pleaſing 23. can be, 

Doctor Dominick hear a ond Pennitent's Prayer, 
Let * Pennance each Night be a Shawn Bree. 
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The Old SHAWN BREF. C 
"ro the rune of Over the Water to Caller. | EE 


E Ladies fo pritty in Countiy and City, 
Who make ſuch a Rout about Garsne ba” 

me bitten to me and you quickly thall ſee, 

He ne'er was Comparing to Shawa Bree. 


No Pipe ſo melodious nor Chanter harmonious, 
'. - for Haut be y coy'd ever delight me, : 
3 Nor ploiſe me at all for I'd part with them all, 
For one raviſn u Lott e Hawa: bree 
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As I was a wilking one fine Summefs Morning; 


Abroad in the Meadows fo early, : 
I met with a Lad that would make your heart glad, 
He was trickled and dreſt out fo rately. . 


At firſt I was ſhy, but he quickiy drew nigh, - 


And ſwore that a Tune he would play me, 


On a new faſhion'd Flute that my Fancy woa'd ſuit 


Atrra what ſhould it be but his ſhaw bree. 


Tben under a Haycock we fat down together, 


| Where ſoon he began for to charm me, T 
He gave we ſuch Pleafure and dealt me fuch meaſure; 
Pit ever be thinking of ſhawn bree. 
His Pipe was the gayeſt compleateſt and neateſt, 
And ſweeteſt that ever did Eyes ſee, 


And his touch ww ſo rare that l'd go, far and near, 


For ene .raviſhing Lilt of his ſhawn bree. 
The Dear Dames of OLD ENGLAND: 
Sung with great Applauſe by Mrs. Midnight and her 

Family, in the Old Woman's Oratory, at the New —. 

Theatre in the Hay- Marker. ; e 
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F Virtue's in Vogue, and if Honeſty thrieves, ) 


Then all our true Britons will ger thernſelve Wives- 
So they'll die glorious Deaths, as they lived ſober Lives 


| Ob the dear Dames of Old England ! and oh the 
Old Engliſh dear Dames, 5 5 


0 


A batchelor lives in fair Nature's Deſpigbt, „ 
Nie cumbers the Earth with Uſe or Delight, | 


And cheats Dame Poſterity out of her Righ:. 


Oh the dear Dames, &c. 


daut thoſe who are married wiſe Nature obey, - 
And comfort each other by Night or by Day, 
While round them their little Ones prattle and play, 


Oh the dear Dames, &c. | 
Then come Lads and Laſſes of every Degrec, 


_ Obſerve and attend ro Darne Midnight's Decree, 


And wed and make work for the Parion an me. 
Od the Dames, & c. e 
85 FINIS. 
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